
The Life and Death. 

Non His noble Kinfman,moft degenerate King? 

But Lords^vehearethisfearefuUtempeftfing 
Yetfeekeno fhelter to avoyd the ftorme i 
We fee the winde fit fore upon our failes. 

And yet we ftrike not, but fccurely periffu 
Rof We fee theuery wrackethat we muftfuffer* 

And unavoyded isihe danger now 
For fuftering Co the canfes of our wracke* 

A/V,Not lo; even through the hollow eyes of death, 

I fpie life peercing: but Idare not fay. 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is* 

WiL Naydet us fnare thy thoughts,as thou doft ours*- j 
Rof. Be confident to ipeake Northumberland, 

W e three, are but thy feife, and Ipeaking fo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold* 

Nor . Then thus : J have from Port U Blan 
A Bay in Britaine, receiv’d intelligence,'' 

That Harry Duke of Hereford, Raynald Lord £obhan^ 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter , 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Canterbury, ^ . *j 

Sir 7 hem at Erpngham-, Sir Iohn Rainflon, 

Sir Iohn Norbery^n Robf^^aperton , and Francis 
Allthefc well furnifh’d by the Dukeo iBrittainc, 

With eight tall Chips, three theufand men of warre 
Arc making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meane to touch ourNortherne (Bore: 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they flay 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland/ 

If then welbajl fliake off our flavifh yoakc,- 
lumpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redeemefrom broken pawne, the blemifh'd Crowne^- 
Wipe off the dull that hides the Scepters gilt, - * 

And make high Majdly looke like it feife. 

Away with me in pofte to Ravenfpurgh, \ 

Biit if you faint, as fearing to doe fo. 

Stay and be fecret and my feife wiU tgoe* 

Rof. fo hor fe, tohorfe, urge doubts tothem that fcare* • 
Wd. Hold-out my horfe ; aud I will firii be there* E***' 
v .V* ~ ^ Scene 
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of Richard the femd. 


Scena Stecunda. 


Enter Queenc, Bnjhy,and Bagot * 

Btifh, Madam, your Majefly is too much fad. 

You promis d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide fdfe-harming heavineffe. 

And entertainer cheerefull difpofition. 

^.TopJeafethe King, I did: topleafe my feife 
I cannot doe it.- yet I know nocaute , 

Why I fhould welcome fuch a guefl as griefe/ 

Save bidding farewell to fo fweeta guefl 
As my tweet Richard , yetagaineme thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunes wombe * 

Is comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles*at fomething it, grieves. 

More than with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bufi* Each fubftance of a griefe had twenty fhadews 
Which fKewes like griefe it feife, but is not fo: 
Forforrowes eye glazed with blinding teares. 

Divides one thing imirc, to many objeds 
Like perlpeftives, which rightly gaz’d upon 
Shew noting but confufion, ey'd awry, 

Diftinguijnt forme; fo your Tweet Maie fly 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure. 

Find Chapes of griefe, more then himielfe to waile,' 
Which look’d on as it is, is nought but fh'adowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice-gracious .-Qjieene, 

More, then your Lords departure- weepe not , more’s not 
Or if it be, tis with .feife -foirows eye, (feene$ 

Which for things true;we‘fpe things imaginary- 
4f»* It may befo, but yet rhy inward ioule 
Peri wades me it is other vife now ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad; lo heavy fad-- 
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